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Flag  Day  Program 

Lincoln  Exercises    . 


1908 


ISSUED    BY 

Department  of  Public  Instruction 
Santa  Fe,  New  Mexico 


"  We  know  no  north,  nor  south,  nor  west; 
One   Union  binds  us  all; 
Its  stars  and  stripes  are  o'er  us  flung— 
'Neath  them  we'll  stand  or  fall." 


To  Teachers 

Boards  of  School  Directors 

Boards  of  Education 

County  Superintendents 

and  Others 


FEBRUARY  twelfth  is  named  in  the  law  of  the  Terri- 
tory as  Flag  Day.     The  day  "shall  be  observed  with 
patriotic  exercises  in  the  public  schools,  but  such  day 
shall  in  no  wise  be  construed  to  be  a  holiday." 

The  following  suggestive  program  is  prepared  and  issued 
with  a  view  to  helping  the  teachers  of  the  rural  schools  es- 
pecially. Teachers  in  towns,  villages,  and  cities  will  not  find 
it  difficult  to  supply  plenty  of  interesting  material  for  such  a 
program,  but  those  in  outlying  districts  may  find  the  problem 
a  little  less  easy.  It  is  not  expected  that  any  school  will  carry 
out  the  program  just  as  it  is  presented  here,  but  the  selections 
given  in  this  pamphlet  will,  no  doubt,  be  helpful. 

The  law  requires  that  each  school  district  shall  own  a  flag. 
Make  use  of  this  flag  on  Flag  Day  as  a  means  of  decoration 
of  the  school  rooms.  Ask  the  children  to  bring  flags  from 
home.  Let  the  "National  Banner"  be  most  conspicuous  in 
beautifying  the  room.  Teach  the  real  meaning  of  the  flag. 
Be  sure  that  the  children  know  what  the  flag  represents.  In- 
still reverence  for  "Old  Glory."  Arouse  the  patriotic  spirit 
by  your  earnestness  in  telling  of  the  flag  and  in  preparing  the 
exercises.  Implant  the  highest  respect  for  the  "National  Em- 
blem," and,  withall,  teach  the  care  of  the  flag.  In  times  of 
peace,  it  should  not  be  exposed  to  the  ravages  of  severe 
weather.     Let  it  wave  from  the  flag  pole  on  fair  days,  but  on 
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stormy  days  drape  the  flag  on  the  wall  of  the  school  room,  or 
make  other  decorative  use  of  it. 

Flag  Day  will  offer  you  an  excellent  opportunity  for  an 
educational  rally.  Invite  the  parents  and  friends  to  join  with 
you  in  honoring  the  day.  Ask  certain  interesting  speakers  in 
your  community  to  address  the  school  and  the  visiting  friends. 
Possibly  some  ex-soldier  will  tell  of  his  experiences  in  follow- 
ing the  flag  in  battle.  This  public  exercise  will  do  much  to 
improve  local  school  interest,  and  the  Department  of  Educa- 
tion earnestly  recommends  that  you  do  all  in  your  power  to  fill 
your  school  room  to  overflowing. 

In  making  preparation  for  this  program,  begin  at  once,  and 
keep  in  mind  that  it  is  your  duty  to  help  the  little  folks  to 
learn  their  selections  well.  Do  not  feel  satisfied  with  having 
the  children  know  the  words  contained  in  the  recitations,  but 
train  the  pupils  to  speak  distinctly  and  with  good  expression, — 
so  every  person  in  the  school  room  may  be  able  to  hear  every- 
thing that  is  said. 

Within  a  few  days  after  the  Flag  Day  Exercise  has  been 
given  in  your  schools,  the  Department  of  Education  would  be 
pleased  to  have  you  mail  to  this  office  a  copy  of  the  pro- 
gram and  a  brief  statement  of  the  success  of  the  undertaking. 
Flag  Day  has  been  generally  observed  in  our  Territory  only 
twice  before,  but  we  trust  that  the  coming  exercises  will  prove 
to  be  among  the  best  of  all  to  come. 

Since  February  twelfth  is  the  anniversary  of  the  birthday  of 
Lincoln,  we  have  included  selections  which  may  be  used  in 
presenting  a  combination  program  under  the  heading,  "Lincoln 
and  The  Flag."  Respectfully, 

J.  E.  CLARK, 
Superintendent  of  Public  Instruction. 

Santa  Fe,  New  Mexico,  January  first,   1908. 
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New  Mexico  Laws  Concerning 
Flag  Day 

CHAPTER  XLVIII,  LAWS  OF  1905. 
(Amended,  1907.) 

Section    1 . 

The  boards  of  school  directors  of  the  various  districts  and 
the  boards  of  education  of  the  cities  and  towns  of  this  terri- 
tory shall  procure  at  the  expense  of  their  respective  districts, 
towns  or  cities,  for  every  public  school  not  now  provided 
therewith,  a  United  States  flag  not  less  than  five  feet  long; 
together  with  the  flag-staff,  and  the  necessary  appliances  there- 
for; and  thereafter  whenever  the  flag,  flag-staff  or  the  neces- 
sary appliances  therefor  of  any  such  school  shall  from  any 
cause  become  unsuitable  for  further  use,  such  school  boards 
of  directors  or  boards  of  education  shall  in  the  same  manner 
purchase  others  in  place  thereof. 

Sec.  2. — United  States  Flag  to  be  Displayed  Upon 
Public  School  Buildings. 

The  school  directors  or  boards  of  education  in  the  various 
districts,  cities,  and  towns  in  the  territory  shall  cause  the  United 
States  flag  to  be  displayed  upon  the  public  school  buildings  or 
premises  therein  during  school  hours  if  in  their  best  judgment 
it  be  practicable,  otherwise  at  such  times  as  they  may  direct, 
and  such  boards  of  school  directors  or  boards  of  education 
shall  also  establish  rules  and  regulations  for  the  proper  care, 
custody  and  display  of  the  flag;  and  when,  for  any  cause  it  is 
not  displayed  it  shall  be  placed  conspicuously  in  the  principal 
room  of  the  school  building. 

Sec.   3. — Flag  Day. 

The  twelfth  day  of  February,  in  each  and  every  year  here- 
after, is  hereby  established  in  the  annual  school  calendar  to  be 
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known  as  flag  day,  in  honor  of  the  birthday  of  Abraham 
Lincoln,  and  shall  be  observed  with  patriotic  exercises  in  the 
public  schools,  but  such  day  shall  in  no  wise  be  construed  to  be 
a  holiday.  It  is  also  provided  that  when  such  day  shall  fall 
on  Sunday  or  on  Saturday,  the  following  or  preceding  days 
respectively,  as  the  case  may  be,  shall  be  observed. 

CHAPTER  XCVII,  LAWS  OF  1907. 

Sec.    13. 

*  *  *  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  Superintendent  of 
Public  Instruction  to  prepare  a  program  of  patriotic  exercises 
for  the  proper  observance  of  Flag  Day,  and  to  furnish  printed 
copies  of  the  same  to  the  school  directors  and  boards  of  edu- 
cation of  the  various  districts,  cities,  towns  and  villages,  at 
least  four  weeks  previous  to  the  twelfth  day  of  February  in 
each  year;  he  shall  also  prepare  for  the  use  of  the  school  a 
printed  program  providing  for  a  uniform  salute  to  the  flag. 
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FLAG    DAY 

PROGRAM. 

1 . — Song The  Star  Spangled  Banner 

2. — Recitation Our  Flag 

3. — Recitation Flag  of  the  Free 

4. — Recitation The  Battle  Flags 

5. — Song The  Red,  White,  and  Blue 

6. — Reading .  .The  Story  of  Betsy  Ross 

7. — Recitation The  Banner  Betsy  Made 

8. — Quotations 

9. — Recitation Four  Soldier  Boys 

10. — Recitation Which  General? 

1  1 . — Song Hurrah  for  The  Flag 

12. — Recitation The  Schoolhouse  Stands  by  The  Flag 

1  3. — Salute  to  the  Flag 

1  4. — Address  by  Visitors 

1  5. — Song The  Battle  Cry  of  Freedom 
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No.  1.     Song— The  Star  Spangled  Banner 

Oh !  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light, 

What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming, 

Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars  thro'   the  perilous  fight, 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched,  were  so  gallantly  streaming? 

And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air, 

Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  Flag  was  still  there. 

Chorus 

Oh !  say,  does  that  Star-Spangled  Banner  yet  wave, 
O'er  the  Land  of  the  Free  and  the  Home  of  the  Brave! 

On  the  shore  dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep, 

Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  towering  steep, 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses? 

Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first  beam, 
In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream. 

Chorus 

'Tis  the  Star-Spangled  Banner!    oh!    long  may  it  wave, 
O'er  the  Land  of  the  Free  and  the  Home  of  the  Brave! 

Now  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly  swore, 
That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusion, 

A  home  and  a  country  should  leave  us  no  more? 

Their  blood  has  washed  our  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution. 

No  refuge  could  save  the  hireling  and  slave 

From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave. 

Chorus 

But  the  Star-Spangled  Banner  in  triumph  doth  wave, 
O'er  the  Land  of  the  Free  and  the  Home  of  the  Brave! 

Oh !  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between   their  loved  home   and   the  war's   desolation: 

Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  our  heav'n  rescued  land 
Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation ! 
And  this  be  our  motto,  "In  God  is  our  trust!" 

Chorus 

And  the  Star-Spangled  Banner  in  triumph  shall  wave, 
O'er  the  Land  of  the  Free  and  the  Home  of  the  Brave. 
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No.  2.     Our  Flag 

Mary. 

Tell  me,  who  can,  about  our  flag, 
With  its  red  and  white,  and  blue? 

How  came  it  to  have  so  many  stars, 
And  of  pretty  stripes  so  few? 

John. 

The  thirteen  stripes  are  for  thirteen  states 
That  first  into  the  Union  came; 

For  each  new  state  we  have  added  a  star, 
But  have  kept  the  stripes  the  same. 

Bessie. 

The  number  has  now  reached  forty-six! 

So  here's  an  example  for  you: 
Take  "the  old  thirteen"  from  forty-six, 

And  how  many  states  are  new? 

Charles. 

Thirteen  from  forty-six?     Let's  see; 

Well,  three  from  six  leaves  three, 
And  one  from  four  leaves  three — there'll  be 

Of  new  states,- — thirty-three. 

All  in  Concert. 

And  these  all  reach  from  East  to  West, 

To  both  the  ocean  shores; 
And  over  all  the  proud  flag  waves, 

And  the  Bird  of  Freedom  soars! 
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No.  3.     Recitation — Flag  of  the  Free 

(Selected) 


'Nobly   our   flag  flutters   o'er   us   today 
Emblem  of  peace  and  of  liberty's  sway; 
Its  foes  shall  tremble  and  shrink  in  dismay, 
If  ever  insulted  it  be!       * 

Our   stars   and  stripes,    loved   and   honored  by   all 
Shall   float   forever  where    freedom   may   call 
It  still  shall  be  the  flag  of  the  free — 
Emblem  of  sweet  liberty. 

With  it  in  beauty  no  flag  can  compare, 
All  nations  honor  our  banner  so  fair; 
If  to  insult  it  a  traitor  shall  dare. 

Crushed  to  the  earth  let  him  be. 

Freedom  and  progress  our  watchword  today; 
When  duty  calls,  who  dare  disobey? 
Honor  to  thee,  then  flag  of  the  free, 
Emblem  of  sweet  liberty. 

Here  we  will  gather,  its  cause  to  defend; 
Let   patriots   rally   and  wise   counsel   lend; 
It  still  shall  be  the  flag  of  the  free 

Emblem  of  sweet  liberty." 
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No.  4.     Recitation— The  Battle  Flags 

Nothing  but  flags — but  simply  flags 

Tattered  and  torn  and  hanging  in  rags; 

Some  walk  by  them  with  careless  tread, 

Nor  think  of  the  hosts  of  patriot  dead 

That  have  marched  beneath  them  in  days  gone  by, 

With  a  burning  cheek  and  a  kindling  eye, 

And  have  bathed  their  folds  with  their  life's  young  tide, 

And,  dying,  blessed  them,  and,  blessing,  died. 

Nothing  but  flags — yet,  methinks,   at  night 
They  tell  each  other  their  tale  of  fright; 
And  spectres  come,  and  their  twin  arms  twine 
'Round  each  standard  torn,  as  they  stand  in  line, 
As  the  word  is  given,  they  charge;  they  form! 
And  the  dim  hall  rings  with  the  battle's  storm! 
And  once  again,  through  smoke  and  strife, 
These  colors  lead  to  a  nation's  life. 

Nothing  but  flags — yet,   bathed  with   tears, 
They  tell  of  triumphs,  of  hopes,  of  fears; 
Of  earnest  prayers  for  the  absent  men, 
Of  the  battlefield  and  the  prison  pen; 
Silent,  they  speak;  and  the  tear  will  start 
As  we  stand  before  them  with  throbbing  heart, 
And  think  of  those  who  are  not  forgot; 
Their  flags  came  hither — but  they  came  not. 

Nothing  but  flags — yet  we  hold  our  breath 
And  gaze  with  awe  at  these  types  of  death; 
Nothing  but  flags — yet  the  thought  will  come, 
The  heart  must  pray  though  the  lips  are  dumb. 
They  are  sacred,  pure,  and  we  see  no  stain 
On  those  loved  flags,  which  came  home  again ; 
Baptized  in  blood  of  our  purest,  best, 
Tattered  and  torn,  they  are  now  at  rest. 

— Francis    Gallagher. 
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No.  5.     Song— Red,  White,  and  Blue 

Oh!   Columbia,  the  gem  of  the  ocean, 
The  home  of  the  brave  and  the  free. 
The  shrine  of  each  patriot's  devotion, 
A  world  offers  homage  to  thee, 
Thy  mandates  make  heroes  assemble 
When  Liberty's   form  stands  in  view; 
Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble, 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue. 

When  war  winged  its  wide  desolation, 
And  threatened  the  land  to  deform, 
I  he  ark  then  of  freedom's  foundation, 
Columbia,  rode  safe  thro'  the  storm; 
With   the   garlands   of   victory   around  her, 
WTien  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crew, 
With  her  flag  floating  proudly  before  her 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
With  her  flag  floating  proudly  before  her, 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue. 

The   star-spangled   banner   bring  hither, 

O'er  Columbia's  true  sons  let  it  wave; 

May  the  wreathes  they  have  won  never  wither, 

Nor  its  stars  cease  to  shine  on  the  brave. 

May  the  service  united  ne'er  sever, 

But  hold  to  their  colors  so  true; 

The  army  and  navy  forever, 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue. 

The  army  and  navy  forever, 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
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No.  6.    The  Story  of  Betsy  Ross 

(For  one  of  the  larger  pupils.) 

The  first  flag  prepared  in  accordance  with  the  Act  of  Con- 
gress of  September  3,  1  777,  prescribing  what  the  American 
flag  should  be,  was  made  by  Betsy  Ross  in  a  house  which  is 
still  standing  in  Philadelphia.  The  following  account  of  the 
making  of  this  first  flag  is^taken  from  Rhoades's  "Story  of 
Philadelphia": 

There  is  a  tradition  that  the  committee  appointed  by  Con- 
gress to  prepare  a  design  for  the  new  flag  consisted  of  Gen- 
eral Washington,  Robert  Morris,  and  Colonel  George  Ross. 
From  the  diary  of  Washington  we  learn  that  he  was  not  in 
Philadelphia  June  14,  1777,  but  at  Middlebrook,  New  Jer- 
sey, nor  had  he  been  in  Philadelphia  from  June  5,  1  776,  to 
August  31,  1777.  He  may  have  been,  however,  one  of  the 
chosen  committee,  and  furnished  a  design  for  their  consider- 
ation, and  the  device  may  have  been  suggested  by  the  design 
on  his  coat  of  arms.  Colonel  Ross  had  a  relative,  Betsy  Ross, 
who  lived  at  239  Arch  Street,  and  who  had  previously  made 
flags  for  the  American  army  and  navy.  The  committee  called 
upon  Mrs.  Ross,  stated  their  mission,  and  asked  her  if  she 
would  make  such  a  flag  as  was  ordered  by  Congress.  "I  do 
not  know  whether  I  can  or  not,  but  I'll  try,"  was  her  reply. 
As  the  Act  of  Congress  did  not  specify  the  number  of  points 
of  the  stars  or  their  arrangement,  Mrs.  Ross  suggested  that  a 
star  of  five  points  would  be  more  distinct,  pleasing  and  appro- 
priate than  the  six-pointed  star  which  the  committee  had  de- 
signed. Folding  a  piece  of  white  paper,  she  cut,  with  a  single 
clip  of  her  scissors,  a  five  pointed  star,  and  placing  it  on  a 
blue  field,  delighted  the  committee  with  her  taste,  ingenuity 
and  judgment.  The  committee  decided  that  the  stars,  thirteen 
in  number,  should  be  arranged  in  a  circle  on  a  blue  field,  as 
the  circle  or  ring  is  typical  of  eternity.  So  well  pleased  were 
the  committee  with  the  flag  which  Betsy  Ross  had  made,  that 
they  authorized  her,  in  the  name  of  Congress,  to  make  the 
United  States  flags.  On  receiving  commands  from  Congress, 
Betsy  Ross  began  the  making  of  American  flags,  and  em- 
ployed many  hands  to  aid  her;  and  soon  the  new  flag  with 
its  stars  and  stripes  became  the  national  ensign  and  floated  over 
the  army,  the  navy,  and  public  buildings. 
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No.  7.     Recitation — The  Banner  Betsy  Made 

We   have  nicknamed  it   "Old   Glory" 

As  it  floats  upon  the  breeze, 
Rich  in  legend,  song,  and  story 

On  the  land  and  on  the  seas; 
Far   above   the   shining   river, 

Over  mountain,  gorge,  and  glade, 
With  a  fame  that  lives  forever, 

Floats  the  banner  Betsy  made. 

Once  it  went  from  her,  its  maker, 

To  the  glory  of  the  wars, 
Once  the  modest  little  Quaker 

Deftly  studded  it  with  stars; 
And  her   fingers,   swiftly   flying, 

Thro'  the  sunshine  and  the  shade, 
Welded  colors  bright,  undying, 

In  the  banner  Betsy  made. 

When  at  last  her  needle  rested, 

And  her  cherished  task  was  done, 
Went   the    banner,    love-invested, 

To  the  camps  of  Washington ; 
And  the  glorious  continentals, 

In   the   morning   light   array'd, 
Stood  in   ragged   regimentals 

'Neath  the  banner   Betsy  made. 

How    they    cheerd    it    and    its    maker, 

They  the  gallant  sons  of  Mars! 
How    they    blessed    the    little    Quaker 

And  her  flag  of  stripes  and  stars! 
'Neath    its    folds,    the    foeman    scorning 

Glinted    bayonet    and    blade, 
And  the  breezes  of   the  morning 

Kissed   the  banner   Betsy   made. 


FLAG    DAY    AND    LINCOLN 


Years    have    passed,    but    still    in    glory 

With  a  pride  we  love  to  see, 
Laureled  with  a  Nation's  story, 

Waves  the  emblem  of  the  free; 
From  the   rugged  pines  of  northland 

To   the   deep'ning   Everglade 
In  the  sunny  heart  of  Southland, 

Floats  the  banner  Betsy  made. 

A  protector  all  have  found  it 

And  beneath  it  stand  no  slaves, 
Freemen  brave   have   died   around  it 

On  the  land  and  on  the  waves; 
In  the  foremost  front  of  battle, 

Borne  by  heroes  not  afraid, 
'Mid  the  cannon's   loud  death  rattle 

Soared  the  banner  Betsy  made. 

Now   she   sleeps,   whose   fingers   flying, 

With  a  heart  to  Freedom  true, 
Mingled    colors    bright,    undying — 

Fashioned  stars   on   field   of  blue; 
It  will  lack  for  no  defender 

When  the  foreign  foes  invade, 
For   our   Nation   rose   to    splendor 

'Neath  the  banner   Betsy  made. 

— Thomas   C.    Harbaugh. 


No.  8.     Quotations 

A  song  for  our  banner,  the  watchword  recall, 
Which    gave   the   Republic   her   station, 
'United  we  stand,  divided  we  fall" 
It  has  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation. 

— Geo.  P.  Morris. 
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Wave,   starry  flag  on  high ! 
Float  it  in  the  sunny  sky ! 
Stream  o'er  the  stormy  tide! 
For  every  stripe  of  stainless  hire, 
And  every  star  in  the  field  of  blue, 
Ten    thousand    of    the    brave    and    true 
Have  laid  them  down  and  died. 

— W.   P.    Tilden. 

Flag  of  the  fearless-hearted, 

Flag  of  the  broken  chain, 
Flag  in  a  day-dawn  started 

Never  to  pale  and  wane, 
Dearly  we  prize  its  colors, 

With  the  heaven  light  breaking  thru, 
The  clustered  stars  and  steadfast  bars, 

The  red,   the  white  and  blue. 

— Margaret  Songster. 

A  Star  for  every  state, 
A   State   for   every  star. 

— Winthrop. 

I  think  that  little  girls 

Like    flags    and   lots   of   noise, 
They  like  to  sing  and  shout 

As  well  as  do  the  boys. 

— Selected. 

Let  it   float   undimmed   above, 

Till  over  all  our  vales  shall  bloom 
The  sacred  colors  that  we  love. 

— Phoebe   Car]). 

We   know   no   North,   nor  South,    nor   West: 

One  Union  binds  us  all; 
Its   stars    and    stripes   are    o'er    us    flung — 
Neath  them  we'll  stand  or  fall. 

— Anon. 
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ABOUT  FLAGS. 

There   are  many   flags  in  this  land   of   ours; 

Some  float  from  flag-staffs  tall, 
And  some  are  carried  in  children's  hands; 

And  some  hang  on  the  wall. 
From  the  largest  to  the  tiniest 

We  love  them  one  and  all, 
And    we'll    serve    our    country    and    our    flag 

Whatever  may  befall. 

O  GLORIOUS  FLAG! 

O  glorious  flag!  red,  white,  and  blue, 
Bright  emblem  of  the  pure  and  true; 
O  glorious  group  of  clustering  stars! 
Ye  lines  of  light,  ye  crimson  bars, 
Unfading  scarf  of  liberty, 
The  Ensign  of  the  brave  and  free. 

— Edward  J.  Preston. 

No.  9.     Four  Soldier  Boys 

(This  short  exercise  may  be  given  by  four  little  boys  with 
soldiers'  caps  and  capes.  Each  bears  a  small  flag.  All  march 
to  drum  beats,  and  stand  in  line.) 

First  Soldier. 
An  honest  soldier  I  would  be 
And  serve  my  country,  grand  and  free. 
I'll  fight  for  truth,   be  good  and  great, 
I'll  bravely  march  and  fear  no  fate. 

All   (Waving  Flags). 
Hurrah!      Hurrah!      Wave,  flags,  wave! 
Wave  for  the  soldier  who  is  true  and  brave ! 

Second  Soldier. 
A  loving  soldier  I  would  be, 
And  serve  my  country,  grand  and  free. 
Loving  God   and  loving  man,  .  . 

I'll   always,  do  the  best  I  can. 
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All 

Hurrah!      Hurrah!      Wave,    flags,   wave! 
Wave  for  this  country  and  our  soldiers  brave! 

Third  Soldier. 
A  soldier  brave  I'll  try  to  be, 
And  serve  my  country,   grand  and  free. 
In  dangers  I'll  be  brave  and  true; 
This  for  my  country  I  will  do. 

All. 
Hurrah !      Hurrah  !      Wave,    flags,   wave ! 
Wave  for  the  country  and  our  soldiers  brave ! 

Fourth   Soldier. 
The  best  of  soldiers  we  will  be, 
And  serve  our  country,  grand  and  free. 
Honest,    loving,    brave,    and   true, 
O,  much  for  our  country  we  can  do! 

All    (Marching    Out). 
Hurrah!      Hurrah!      Wave,    flags,   wave! 
Wave  for  the  country  and  our  soldiers  brave ! 


No.  10.     Which  General  ? 

Sometimes  mamma  calls  me  "general' 
I  wish  I  knew  which  one; 

But  I  always  try  to  tell  the  truth, 
So  I  hope  it's  Washington. 

But  when  I  tell  my  papa  that, 
He  laughs  loud  as  he  can, 

And  says  if  she  calls  me  "general,' 
She  must  mean  Sheridan. 

Because  whenever  she  wants  me, 

And  I  am  out  at  play, 
I  nearly  always  seem  to  be 

'Bout   "twenty  miles  away." 

— Kate   W.  Hamilton. 
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No.  11.     Song— Hurrah  for.  the  Flag 

There  are  many  flags  in  many  lands, 
There  are   flags  of  every  hue, 
But  there  is  no  flag  however  grand 
Like  our  own  Red,  White,  and  Blue ! 

Chorus 

Then,  hurrah,  for  the  flag!      Our  Country's  Flag! 

It's  stripes,  and  white  stars,  too; 

There  is  no  flag  in  any  land, 

Like  our  own  Red,  White,  and  Blue! 

I  know  where  the  prettiest  colors  are, 
And  I'm  sure  if  I  only  knew 
How  to  get  them  here   I  could  make  a   flag 
Of  glorious  Red,  White,  and  Blue. 

Chorus 

I  would  cut  a  piece  from  an  evening  sky, 
Where  the  stars  were  shining  thru, 
And  use  it  just  as  it  was  on  high, 
For  my  stars  and  field  of  blue. 

Chorus 

Then  I'd  want  a  part  of  a  fleecy  cloud 
And  some  red  from  a  rainbow  bright, 
And  put  them  together  side  by  side, 
For  my  stripes  of  Red  and  White. 

Chorus 

We  shall  always  love  the  stars  and  stripes, 
And  we  mean  to  be  ever  true 
To  this  land  of  ours  and  the  dear  old  flag, 
The  Red,  the  White,  and  Blue. 
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No.  12.     Recitation 

Ye  who  love  the  Republic,  remember  the  claim 
Ye  owe  to  her  fortunes,  ye  owe  to  her  name, 
To  her  years  of  prosperity  past  and  in  store, 
A  hundred  behind  you,  a  thousand  before. 
'Tis  the  schoolhouse  stands  by  the  flag, 
Let  the  Nation  stand  by  the  school; 
'Tis  the  school-bell  that  rings  for  our  Liberty  old, 
'Tis  the  schoolboy  whose  ballot  will  rule. 

The  blue  arch  above  us  is  Liberty's  dome, 

The  green  fields  beneath  us,  Equality's  home. 

But  the  schoolroom  to-day  is  humanity's  friend, — 

Let  the  people  the  flag  and  the  schoolhouse  defend. 

'Tis  the  schoolhouse  stands  by  the  flag, 

Let  the  Nation  stand  by  the  school; 

'Tis  the  school-bell  that  rings  for  our  Liberty  old, 

'Tis  the  schoolboy  whose  ballot  shall  rule. 

— Butterworth   on   "The  Schoolhouse 
Stands  by  the  Flag." 


No.  13a.     Salute  to  the  Flag 

(For  very  small  pupils.) 

"I  give  my  Head  and  my  Heart  to  God  and  my  Country. 
One  Country,   one  Language,   one   Flag." 

No.  13b.     How  to  Salute  the    Flag 

(For  larger  pupils.) 

Right  hand  lifted,  palm  downward,  to  a  line  with  the 
forehead  and  close  to  it.  Standing  thus,  all  repeat  together, 
slowly : 

"I  pledge  allegiance  to  my  Flag  and  to  the  Republic  for 
which  it  stands:  One  Nation  indivisible,  with  Liberty  and 
Justice  for  all." 

At  the  words,  "to  my  Flag,"  the  right  hand  is  extended 
gracefully,  palm  upward,  towards  the  Flag,  and  remain  in  this 
gesture  till  the  end  of  the  affirmation ;  whereupon  all  hands  im- 
mediately drop  to  the  side. 
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No.  14.     Addresses  by  Visitors 


No.  15.    The  Battle  Cry  of  Freedom 

1. 

Yes,  we'll  rally  round  the  flag,  boys,  we'll  rally  once  again, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom; 

We  will  rally  from  the  hillside,  we'll  rally  from  the  plain, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 

Chorus 

The  Union  forever,  hurrah!  boys,  hurrah! 
Down  with  the  traitors,  up  with  the  stars; 
While  we  rally  round  the  flag,  boys,  rally  once  again, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 

2. 

We  are  springing  to  the  call  of  our  brothers  gone  before, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 

And  we'll  fill  the  vacant  ranks  with  a  million  freemen  more, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 

Chorus 

3. 
So  we're  springing  to   the  call   from  the  East  and   from  the 
West, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 

And  we'll  hurl  the  rebel  crew  from  the  land  we  love  the  best, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 

Chorus 


Lincoln,  "The  First  American." 

"Great  captain,  with  their  drums  and  guns, 
Disturb  our  judgment  for  the  hours, 
But  at  last  silence  comes; 

These  all  are  gone,  and,  standing  like  a  tower, 
Our  children  shall  behold  his  fame, 

The  kindly-earnest,  brave,  farseeing  man, 
Sagacious,    patient,    dreading    praise,    not    blame, 
New  birth  of  our  new  soil,  the  first  American." 
— From  Lowell's  "Commemoration  OJe." 
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LINCOLN 

PROGRAM 

1 .  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

2.  My  Country. 

3.  The  Name  of  Lincoln. 

4.  A  Lincoln  Exercise. 

5.  Lincoln  Song. 

6.  Abraham  Lincoln. 

7.  The  Hard- Work  Plan. 

8.  Quotations. 

9.  Lincoln  and  the  Dying  Soldier  Boy. 
10.  A  King. 

1  1 .  Gettysburg  Speech. 

1  2.  Recitation — Visions  of  Lincoln. 

1  3.  Song — America. 
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No.  1.     Song— Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming  of  the  Lord; 
He  is  trampling  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are 

stored, 
He    hath    loosed    the    fateful    lightning   of    His    terrible    swift 

sword, 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

Chorus 

Glory!  glory!  Hallelujah!  Glory!  glory!  Hallelujah! 
Glory!    glory!      Hallelujah!       His    truth    is   marching   on. 

I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  circling  camps; 
They  have   builded   Him  an   altar  in   the  evening  dews  and 

damps ; 
I    can    read   His   righteous   sentence   by    the   dim    and    flaring 

lamps. 
His  day  is  marching  on. 

Chorus 

I  have  read  a  fiery  gospel,  writ  in  burnished  rows  of  steel; 
"As  ye  deal  with  my  contemners,  so  with  you  my  grace  shall 

deal; 
Let  the  Hero  born  of  woman,  crush  the  serpent  with  his  heel, 
Since  God  is  marching  on." 

Chorus 

He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His  judgment  seat; 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him,  be  jubilant,  my  feet! 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 

Chorus 

In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  born  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me; 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 
While  God  is  marching  on. 


Ch 


orus 
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No.  2.     Recitation— My  Country 

I  love  my  country's  pine-clad  hills, 
Her   thousand  bright   and   gushing   rills, 

Her  sunshine  and  her  storms; 
Her   rough   and  rugged  rocks   that  rear 
Their  hoary  heads  high   in  the  air 

In  wild,  fantastic  forms.  ■ 

I  love  her  rivers,  deep  and  wide, 
Those  mighty  streams  that  seaward  glide 

To  seek  the  ocean's  breast; 
Her  smiling  fields,  her  pleasant  vales, 
Her  shady  dells,  her  flowery  dales, 

The  haunts  of  peaceful  rest. 

I  love  her  forests,   dark  and  lone, 
For  there  the  wild  bird's  merry  tone 

Is  heard  from  morn  till  night, 
And  there  are  lovelier  flowers,   I  ween, 
Than   e'er  in   Eastern   lands  were   seen, 

In  varied  colors  bright. 

No.  3.     Recitation    Abraham  Lincoln. 

There's  a  name  that  brings  a  picture 
Of   a   man   great   souled   and   grand; 

One  whose  deeds  on  History's  pages, 
Carved  in  bold  relief  shall   stand. 

There's  a  name  that  brings  a  picture 
Of  a  time  when  blood  was  shed. 

When  the  boom  of  cannon  sounded 
And  the  star  of  War  was  red. 

There's  a  name  that  brings  a  picture 
Of  a  shackled  race  set  free, 

Brought  from  out  the  ban  of  bondage 
To  the  joys  of  liberty. 

There's  a  name  that  brings  a  picture 

Of  a  nation  bowed  in  woe, 
For  the  hand  of  an  assassin 

Laid  a  noble  soirit  low. 
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'Tis  the  name  of  martyred  Lincoln 
Calls  these  pictures  from  the  past. 

And  the  name  with  the  Immortals 
Shall  endure  while  earth  shall  last. 
— Susie  M.  Best. 

No.  4.     Lincoln   Exercise 
(For  six  pupils.) 

(First  Pupil.) 

Some  ninety  years  ago, 

In  a  cabin  poor  and  low, 
Way   down   in  old  Kentucky,   then   so  wild, 

'Midst  poverty  and  care, 

And  dangers  everywhere, 
Was  born   a   poor   and  lonely  little   child. 

His  comforts  were  quite  few; 

No  luxuries  he  knew; 
No  schools  or  churches  there  could  then  be  found 

But  God  had  found  a  soul 

Whose  love  he  could  control, 
Altho  dire  want  and  penury  abound. 

(Second  Pupil.) 

This  lad  of  spirit  rare 

By  tender  mother's  care, 
A  few  short  years,  was  trained  aright; 

An  honest  heart  he  had, 

This  noble,  homely  lad; 
He  grew  to  be  a  man  of  will  and  might. 

You  wonder  what's  his  name? 

Our  songs  and  words  proclaim 
'Tis    Lincoln    whom    the    whole    wide    world 
admires ; 

His  deeds  and  life  so  great 

We  gladly  would  relate — 
His  noble  living  thus  each  soul  inspires. 
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(Third  Pupil.) 

This  son  of  brain  and  brawn, 

As  quiet  as  the  dawn 
Brings  light  to  drive  the  shadows  in  its  way 

From  toil  and  care  and  need, 

To  duty  giving  heed, 
Arose  still  higher,  higher,  day  by  day. 

We  loved  his  kindly  heart, 

Untouched  by  sinful  dart; 
We  trusted  in  his  pure  and  sturdy  life ; 

And  who  was  to  be  found 

When  tocsins  did  resound 
With  arm  and  heart  sufficient  for  the  strife? 

{All) 

■  'Twas  Lincoln,  brave  and  true, 

With  duty  but  in  view, 
Leaped  to  our  rescue  in  that  awful  hour; 

From  field  and  forest  glen, 

There  hurried  noble  men, 
To  meet  the   foe   and   treason's   cruel  power. 

(Fourth  Pupil.) 

Where  thousands  fell  and  bled 

The  river's  tide  was  red, 
And  hearts  and  houses  rent  were  full  of  gloom; 

War  raged  in  fury  dread, 

Our  plains  were  strewn  with  dead, 
Our  fields  had  lost  their  harvests  and  the  bloom. 

While  on  the  tempest  raged, 

Its  fury  unassuaged, 
And  hearts  and  faces  stood  in  fright  aghast, 

Who  'midst  the  tumult's  glare 

Was  calm  in  silent  pray'r 
And  steered  our  ship  of  state  thruout  the  blast? 

All  (School). 

'Twas  Lincoln,  wondrous  soul! 
Who  held  in  sure  control 
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Our  ship  of  state  amidst  the  frothy  sea; 
'Twas  Lincoln,  good  and  great, 
Whose  name  we  coronate, — 
(Here  let  a  wreath  be  brought  and  placed 
over    Lincoln's    picture    on    an    easel,    or    his 
name  on  the  blackboard.) 
Who  saved  the  dear  old  flag  of  liberty. 

(Fifth  Pupil.) 

He  saw  our  urgent  need, 

The  cries  of  slaves  to  heed, 
And  issued  forth  his   Proclamation  grave; 

He   trusted  he  was  right 

And  struck  the  wrong  with  might, 
And  shackles  fell  forever  from  the  slave. 

"No  nation",  oft  said  he, 
"Can  live  half  slave,  half  free," 
No  king  or  serf  shall  menace  us  with  dread; 
But  equal  all  shall  be, 
Respected,  happy,   free. 
While  floats  the  Stars  and  Stripes  sublime  o'er  head. 

All  (School). 

'Twas  Lincoln,  noble  son 

Who  kept  us  firmly  one, 
And  made  our  people  equal,  glad,  and  free; 

His  name  is  held  in  love, 

All  other  names  above, 
The  saviour  of  our  nation's  liberty. 

(Sixth  Pupil.) 

As  faintly  grew  the  roar 

Of  cannon  more  and  more, 
And  as  sweet  arose  an   angel  bright, 

And  as  our  hearts,  so  tired, 

With  love  for  home  were  fired, 
An  awful  pall  fell  on  us  like  the  night. 

Our  souls  were  filled  with  grief 
When  fell  our  noble  chief, 
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Before   the   awful   hand   of   vengeance   red; 
A  wave  of  sorrow  rolled, 
With  grief  that  can't  be  told 

When  flashed  the  news  that  Lincoln,  too,  was 
dead. 

All    (Class). 

We  bore  him  o'er  the  plain 

In  solemn  funeral  train, 
And  sadly  laid  him  'neath  the  western  sod. 

His  mission  was  well  done; 

Immortal  fame  he  won; 
His  soul  returned  to  dwell  in  peace  with  God. 

(First  Pupil.) 

Let's  imitate  his  will 
And  every  duty  fill. 

(Second  Pupil.) 
And   follow   kindness    always   everywhere. 

(Third  Pupil.) 

Observe   strict,    honest  ways, 
Despite  unpleasant  days, 

(Fourth  Pupil.)     » 
And   learn   to   labor;    for   the   right   to   dare. 

(Fifth  Pupil.) 

Believe  with  all  our  might, 
Just  what  we  know  is  right. 

(Sixth  Pupil.) 
And  leave  results  of  duty  done  to  God; 

All    (Class). 

As  Lincoln  who  was  true 

Did  much  for  me  and  you, 

So  let  us  try  to  walk  the  paths  he  trod. 
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No.  5.     Lincoln  Song -Tune:  "My  Old 
Kentucky  Home." 

'Twas  a  cabin  rude  in  the  wilderness  afar 
Where  Lincoln,   the  hero,  was  born. 

The  stars  shone  bright  o'er  the  little  home  at  night 
And  the  wild  birds  carolled  in  the  morn. 

Tho  hard  time  came  there  was  courage  in  the  home, 
And  Lincoln,  the  boy,  like  the  man. 

In  all   things  said,  tho  the  tasks  of   life  were  hard, 
"I  must  do  the  very  best  I  can." 

Chorus 

Ring  the  bells  of  honor,  Oh,  ring  them  loud,  today ! 

We  will  sing  one  song  for  the  boy  who  did  his  best 

In   the   old   Kentucky   home    far   away! 

No.  6.     Recitation  -  Abraham  Lincoln. 

'Mid    the    names    that    fate   has   written 
On  the  deathless  scroll  of  fame, 

We  behold  the  name  of  Lincoln, 
Shining  like  a  living  flame. 

'Mid    the    deeds    the   world    remembers, 
(Deeds  by  dauntless  heroes  done,) 

We  behold  the  deeds  of  Lincoln, 
Blazing  like  a  shining  sun. 

'Mid  the  lives  whose  light  illumines 
History's  dark  and  dreadful  page, 

We   behold   the   life   of   Lincoln, 
Lighting  up  an  awful  age. 

When   the   storm   of   peril   threatened 
His  loved  land  to  overwhelm, 

Safe  the  ship  of  state  he  guided, 
With  his  hand  upon  the  helm. 

Statesman,    ruler,    hero,    martyr — 
Fitting  names  for  him  I  say; 

Wherefore,  let  us  all,  as  brothers, 
Love  his  memory  today. 

— Susan  M.   Best. 
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No.  7.     Recitation -The  Hard- Work  Plan 

From  the  lowest  depths  of  poverty 

To  the  highest  heights  of  fame, 
From  obscureness  of  position 

To  a  bright  and  shining  name; 
From  the  mass  of  human  beings, 

Who  compose  the  common  clan, 
You    can    earn    your   way    to    greatness 

By  the  Hard-Work  Plan. 

'Twas    the    key    to    Lincoln's    progress, 

'Twas  the  route  to  Webster's  fame; 
And  Garfield,  by  this  method, 

To   distinction   laid  his   claim; 
And   all   earth's   noblest  heroes, 

Since  this  old  world  first  began, 
Have  earned  their  way  to  honor 

By  the  Hard- Work  Plan. 

— Success. 


No.  8.     Quotations 

Please  listen,  dear  friends,  while  little  ones  tell 
Of  Abraham  Lincoln  we  all  love  so  well. 
He  was  born  in  Kentucky  ninety-six  years  ago, 
The  twelfth  of  February,  this  much  I  know. 

— Annie    W.    Woodruff. 

About  Abr'am  Lincoln,  this  one  thing  I  know, 
He  will  long  be  remembered  by  high  and  by 

low, 
A  great  object  lesson — that  one  humble-born 
May  rise  and  the  highest  position  adorn. 

— Annie   W .    Woodruff. 

LINCOLN'S  BIRTHDAY. 

Why  do  children  look  so  happy 

With  their  marching  and  their  flags; 

Gaily  keeping  time  to  music 
With  step  that  never  lags. 
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Every  boy  and  girl  can  say 

(All  together.) — Lincoln  was  born  today. 

— Selected. 

Oh,  slow  to  smite  and  swift  to  spare, 

Gentle  and  merciful  and  just! 
Who,  in  the  fear  of  God,  didst  bear 

The  sword  of  power,  a  nation's  trust. 

— Bryant. 

Lincoln  was  the  humblest  of  the  humble  be- 
fore his  conscience,  greatest  of  the  great  before 
history. 

— Castelar. 

We  rest  in  peace,  where  these  sad  eyes 

Saw  peril,  strife,   and  pain; 
He  was  the  nation's  sacrifice, 

And  ours  the  priceless  gain. 

— Whittier. 
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No.  9.     Recitation— Lincoln  and  the  Dying 
Soldier  Boy 

One  day  in  May,  1863,  while  the  great  war  was  raging 
between  the  North  and  the  South,  President  Lincoln  paid  a 
visit  to  one  of  the  military  hospitals,  says  an  exchange.  He 
had  spoken  many  cheering  words  of  sympathy  to  the  wounded 
as  he  proceeded  through  the  various  wards,  and  now  he  was 
at  the  bedside  of  a  Vermont  boy  of  about  sixteen  years  of  age, 
who  lay  there  mortally  wounded. 

Taking  the  dying  boy's  thin,  white  hands  in  his  own,  the 
President  said  in  a  tender  tone: 

"Well,  my  poor  boy,  what  can  I  do  for  you?" 

The  young  fellow  looked  up  into  the  President's  kindly 
face  and  asked:     "Won't  you  write  to  my  mother  for  me?" 

"That  I  will,"  answered  Mr.  Lincoln;  and  calling  for  a 
pen,  ink,  and  paper,  he  seated  himself  by  the  side  of  the  bed 
and  wrote  from  the  boy's  dictation.  It  was  a  long  letter,  but 
the  President  betrayed  no  sign  of  weariness.  When  it  was 
finished,  he  rose,  saying: 

"I  will  post  this  as  soon  as  I  get  back  to  my  office.  Now, 
is  there  anything  else  I  can  do  for  you?" 

The  boy  looked  up  appealingly  to  the  President. 

"Won't  you  stay  with  me?"  he  asked.  "I  do  want  to 
hold  on  to  your  hand." 

Mr.  Lincoln  understood  the  boy's  meaning.  The  appeal 
was  too  strong  for  him  to  resist;  so  he  sat  down  by  his  side 
and  took  hold  of  his  hand.  For  two  hours  the  President  sat 
there  patiently  as  though  he  had  been  the  boy's  father. 

When  the  end  came  he  bent  over  and  folded  the  thin  hands 
over  his  breast.  As  he  did  so,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  when, 
soon  afterward,  he  left  the  hospital,  they  were  still  streaming 
down  his  cheeks. — From  "Best  Lincoln  Stories,"  by  permission 
of  James  E.  Galtaher  &  Co. 
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No.  10.     Recitation— A  King 

We  talked  of  kings,  little  Ned  and  I, 
As  we  sat  in  the  firelight's  glow; 

Of   Alfred   the   Great,    in    days    gone    by, 
And  his  kingdom  of  long  ago. 

Of  Narman  William,  who,  brave  and  stern, 

His  armies  to  victory  led. 
Then,   after   a  pause:      "At  school  we   learn 

Of  another  great  man,"  said  Ned. 

"And  this  one  was  good  to  the  oppressed, 
He  was  gentle,  and  brave,  and  so 
Wasn't  he  greater  than  all  the  rest? 
'Twas  Abraham  Lincoln,  you  know." 

"Was    Lincoln    a    king?"    I    asked    him    then, 
And  in  waiting  for  his  reply 
A  long  procession  of  noble  men 
Seemed  to  pass  in  the  firelight  by. 

When,   "No?"  came  slowly  from  little  Ned, 
And  thoughtfully;   then  with  a  start, 
"He  wasn't  a  king — outside,"  he  said, 
"But  I  think  he  was — in  his  heart." 

— Ella    Matthews    Bangs, 
in    St.    Nicholas. 
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No.  11.     Recitation — Lincoln's  Famous  Speech 
(At   Gettysburg,    November    19,    1863.) 

"Fourscore  and  seven  years  ago  our  fathers  brought  forth 
upon  this  continent  a  new  nation,  conceived  in  liberty,  and 
dedicated  to  the  proposition  that  all  men  are  created  equal. 
Now  we  are  engaged  in  a  great  civil  war,  testing  whether  that 
nation,  or  any  nation  so  conceived  and  so  dedicated,  can  long 
endure.  We  are  met  on  the  great  battle-field  of  that  war. 
We  have  come  to  dedicate  a  portion  of  that  field  as  a  final 
resting  place  for  those  who  here  gave  their  lives  that  that 
nation  might  live.  It  is  altogether  fitting  and  proper  that  we 
should  do  this.  But  in  a  larger  sense  we  cannot  dedicate, 
we  cannot  consecrate,  we  cannot  hallow  this  ground.  The 
brave  men,  living  and  dead,  who  struggled  here,  have  conse- 
crated it  far  above  our  power  to  add  or  detract.  The  world 
will  little  note,  nor  long  remember  what  we  say  here,  but  it 
can  never  forget  what  they  did  here.  It  is  for  us,  the  living, 
rather  to  be  dedicated  here  to  the  unfinished  work  which  they 
who  fought  here  have  thus  far  so  nobly  advanced.  It  is 
rather  for  us  to  be  here  dedicated  to  the  great  task  remaining 
before  us,  that  from  these  honored  dead  we  take  increased 
devotion  to  that  cause  for  which  they  gave  the  last  full  measure 
of  devotion;  that  we  here  highly  resolve  that  these  dead  shall 
not  have  died  in  vain ;  that  this  nation,  under  God,  shall  have  a 
new  birth  of  freedom,  and  that  government  of  the  people,  by 
the  peopl,  and  for  the  people,  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth." 
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No  12.     Visions  of  Lincoln 

Someone  spoke  the  name  of  Lincoln, 
And  before  me  straightway  rose 

An  ungainly,  awkward  woodsman, 
Clad  in  common  working  clothes. 

Someone  spoke  the  name  of  Lincoln, 
And,  behold!   a  pageant  fair 

Streamed  across  a  stately  city, 
And  a  President  was  there. 

Someone  spoke  the  name  of  Lincoln, 
And  before  my  vision  rolled 

Scenes  of  blood  and  awful  battles 
That  on  History's  page  are  told. 

Someone  spoke  the  name  of  Lincoln, 

And  I  saw  a  music  hall. 
Decked  with  flags  and  dense  with  people, 

And  a  man  the  marked  of  all. 

Someone  spoke  the  name  of  Lincoln, 
Hark!    was   that  a  pistol   shot? 

Did  I  see  upon  the  carpet 

Stains  of  blood,  or  but  a  blot? 


Someone  spoke  the  name  of  Lincoln, 
Tolling  bells  rang  in  my  ear, 

And  I  saw  a  mourning  nation, 
Following  a  black-palled  bier. 

Someone  spoke  the  name  of  Lincoln, 
Rifted  were  the  crystal  skies, 

And  I  saw  a  crowned  Immortal 
In  the  place  called  Paradise. 

— Susie  M.  Best. 
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No.  13.     Song— America 

All   Standing 

1. 
My  country,  'tis  of  thee 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing. 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  Pilgrims'  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let   freedom  ring. 

2. 
My   native  country   thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free. 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3. 

Let  music  swell  the  breeze 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4. 
Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author   of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing, 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 
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